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A DREAM. 


Written by Georce Louis BERNARD. 


Dreamt that I was all at once transported to the middle of a 

vast plain, that was filled with an innumerable crowd of 
people of both sexes, of all ages, and of all ranks, who by 
different roads were going towards a very steep mountain that 
was to be perceived at the extremity of the horizon. I, with 
a steady pace, chose a small path, studying by the way as to 
what could be the cause which impelled the motions of such a 
multitude of people, when I was hastily accosted by a man 
out of breath, and covered with dust. ‘Taking me by the hand, 
“ Follow me,” said he, “ and I will conduct you to a place 
where you will find all that is delightful upon earth, and where 
your every wish shall be gratified.” As he said these words, he 
drew me along so forcibly, that I had not the power to make 
any resistance, but suffered him to Jead me through a thousand 
crooked windings. As we advanced, the company became 
more numerous and more noisy.’ All that I saw, all that I 
heard, increased my repugnance and desire to resisthim ; but I 
seemed like a man impelled by the waves of a rapid torrent 
which he struggles against in vain. 

After many difliculties and fatigues, we at length reached the 
foot of the mountain, the sides of which were obstructed with 
briers, and pointed with steep rocks, that every where 
formed frightful precipices. Men of every nation climbed 
with pain and difficulty these numerous rough places ; and 
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often, when they had nearly reiched the summit, by making 
one false step, they fell; and were dashed to pieces against the 
points of the rocks. 

In another direction we saw long trains of pilgrims who held 
each by the other, and the first in the rank supporting himself 
and assisting his steps with a staff; but the staff breaking, the 
leader staggering, dragged with hiin in his4all all those who were 
behind hin: ~ Ineanether place, we could gbserve others who, 
meeting in 4 Warrow path, <iisputed the way with such obstinacy, 
that they at length came to blows, and thus one overthrew the 
other down the precipice, and ofien both feil together into the 
abyss below. 

Such were the difficulties which were to be conquered ascend- 
ing tothe top of the mountain. On the summit was a magnifi- 
cent temple, sipported on ¢olunins ‘of jasper, which reached 
almost to the clouds; the copula, which was of solid gold, 
reflected the rays of the sun with extreme brightness, and 
dazzled the eyes of all those who were in theplain. In the 
interior of the temple was a throne of gold, raised on so many 
Steps of ivory, and enclosed with a ballustrade of silver. On 
this throne was seated a female of gigantic stature ; her head 
Was ornamented ‘with a-crown of diamonds, and her eyes were 
covered with a bandage, on which was written these words, 
* I distribute thé goods of fortune to mankind.” In one hand 
she held a large bag, and with the other drew forth, at intervals, 
handfuls of gold, which she threw, indiscriminately, among 
the multitude, who immediately scrambled to pick it up; those 
who were strongest, and mostalert, always got the largest share. 
Sometimes men of an extraordinary appearance had the courage 
to approach ever: to the throve-of the goddess, who sometimes 
siniled gtaciously on them, ‘but often likewise turned away her 
face, and closed her bag ; ‘others, as much unknowo, who had 
till that moment been undistinguished in the crowd, now drew 
hear the throne, and to these she distributed her favours with 
profusion. 

The number of those, however, who went out of the temple, 
foaded with the gifts of the goddess, were comparatively but 
few ; these farmed different groups, some. of which presented a 
most whimsical: variety. Here we saw a man of ferocious 
aspect, and whose countenance bore the expression of every 
vice ; yet he was surrotinded by a crowd of adulators, who 
prostrated themselves at his feet, and extolled to the skies his 
beneficence and his numerous ‘virtues.. At .a little distance 
might be observed a number of men disguised with a pleasing 
musk, who €ontinued following the steps of a man whom they 
perfectly fatiguéd with their repeated professions of attachment 
aud friendship, declaring they were ready to sacrifice theit 
lives to serve or oblige him but, soon throwing off the —_ 
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and displaying countenances the most terrific and hideous, they- 
plunged their poniards in his breast, and tore each other tg 
pieces in dividing the spoil, In another place was a miset 
with a gloomy, suspicious expression .af fuce, who was 
incessantly occupied in looking at, contemplating, counting, 
and re-counting, bis gold; at the same time tormenting some 
uphappy wretches who lay. stretched at his feet, starving with 
hunger, and covered with wounds, and who, with tears in theis 
eyes, asked of him some assistance, or something to purchase 
a morsel of bread, to whom he seplied .only with horrid 

imprecations. ! ‘ 
Shocked at these sights, I endeavoured anxiously to find a 
path that should lead me to a distance from such scenes, and | 
quickened my pace to get into.a small! grove which surrounded 
the temple, making many melancholy reflections en what I had 
seen, when I observed, at the foot of a tree, au elderly man, 
with so prepossessing a countenance, that it immediately 
inspired me with confidence, and an extraordinary degree of 
respect and veneration. His look was pensive, and his atten 
tion was fixed on a distant mountain, the summit of which 
was lost in the clouds above the horizon. I approached him, 
and asked if he could direct me toa road which would conduct 
me again to the plain. After regarding me a few moments In 
silence, he said, “ What do you here? and how did you come?” 
I answered that I had been Jed and impelled by a stranger, 
who had deserted me in a moment when it was no longer 
possible to retrace my steps. He now invited me to seat 
myself by his side: “ You see,” said he, “ the magnificent 
temple which overlooks the whole country. It is the temple of 
fortune, it always appears beautiful at a distance! but, alas! how 
changed is that appearance when we behold it near. At the 
first look it seems to promise only joy, delights, and perpetual 
happiness ; but when we reach it, we find only sadness, ennui, 
disgust, and the most painful sensations. My son, I myself 
have been deceived by its dazzling brilliancy. 1 dwelt in a 
small island, situated in the middle of a lake, the source of 
whose limpid waves is on the other side of the mountain which 
you perceive in the distance. There 1 led a life of peace, 
regularity, and tranquillity. But the disposition of man is 
naturally so discomented, that he soon Janguishes for something 
he does not possess, and becames disgusted with his situation 
in life, however enviable. He cannot rest in peace where he is, 
but Jongs for variety ; and this perpetual agitation impels him 
ioseck jor some unpossessed charm of lite, even when be is 
already in a situation to be happy; and this desire for something 
unpossessed is the chief cause af his misery. Tell me, what 
have you discovered here that can really give satisfaction to 
your minds Let us cven suppose that showers of gold could 
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make you happy, the caprices of the goddess will destroy every 
hope that her gifts will remain with you any time? Let us go: 
follow me, and I will lead you to an abode where you may 
taste all the felicity a man is capable of enjoying on earth, 
and which leaves me no regret but that of having ever 
quitted it.” 

The old man now rose, and, taking me by the hand, he shewed 
me a path which winded round the mountain, and was the only 
one which led to the temple without risking the loss of honour. 
We descended without any accident, and by degrees reached 
the foot of the lofty mountain which it was necessary to ascend 
before we could arrive at the blest abode which my guide de- 
scribed. Ali the paths which led tothe temple of fortune were 
crowded ; on the contrary, that in which we now were wa3 
but little frequented. We particulaily remarked that we’ saw 
but a very few of those who had most attracted our attention 
on the other mountain, and among those few; most of them 
came down as: poor as they went up, and seemed but iitle 
pleased with their journey. 

From the most lofty part of the mountain, we discovered 
below, in the midst of a beautiful landscape, the happy island, 
which appeared like an amphitheatre, rising from the bosom of 
the silver waves which surrounded it. As we drew nearer, 
every thing proclaimed the abode of peace and happiness. I 
felt as if my very existence had been renewed, and my heart 
expanded by degrees, and prepared to receive the sweet 
impressions of joy and delight.. We here saw numerous flocks 
of sheep bounding on the declivity of the sloping hills: and 
again, in another spot, were to be seen men cheerful and 
robust, occupied from the dawn of day in the labours of 
agriculture, and singing the charms of rural life, and the 
bounties of nature. The whole country appeared diversified 
with charming houses, that, in some places, stood alone ; and 
in others were joined together, forming villages and hamlets, 
where peace, friendship, safety, and independence, continually 
blest the happy inhabitants. 

With respect to the island itself, where we soon arrived, it 
presented a still more delightful spectacle; and appeared as it 
nature had chosen this charming place to collect here all the 
beauties which we see here and there distributed over the face 
of the earth. A thousand odoriferous flowers opened to the 
vivifying rays of the sun, embroidered with the richest colours 
the verdant carpets with which nature had encircled the island, 
and perfumed the air with their sweets ; trees of every kind 
bending under the weight of their rich fruits, and spreading 
their thick branches, presented continually a shady retreat from 
the heat of the sun. From the hills descended numerous 
streams 
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streams which watered the meadows, and, with their soft 
murmurings, invited rest and. reflection. ‘The groves were 
filled w ith birds, whose sweet notes charmed the ear, while 
the variety and -brilliancy of their plumage delighted the 
eye. 4 
“Such were the beauties which formed part of the charms 
which were spread over this isle ; but these objects, however 
attracting, were not all, for there was also to be seen every scene 
which could adorn human life, or- make existence a perpetual 
enjoyment. 

Groups of beautiful young maidens danced on the flowery 
turf; sometimes they sung hymns of joy, as they crowned 
their affectionate mothers with garlands of flowers, who had 
renounced the vain pleasures of the world, to watch over and 
guard their beloved children, and attend to the domestic caré 
of a family. Other groups of young children were at play on 
the mossy ground, and at liberty to shew their innocent joy 
by athousand frolics: In beholding their happiness and delight, 
we could not but regret the happy age, which knows neither 
sorrow nor care. In another place, we observed venerable old 
men, who having in their youth resisted the allurements of 
vice, and conducted themselves by the laws of, probity and 
honour, were then enjoying the blessings attendant on wisdom, 

atience, and perseverance. 

Farther on were acompany of men, of different ages, covered 
with scars, and crowned with laurels, whose noble countenances 
commanded respect and admiration ; these we soon discovered 
to be brave warriors, who had generously sacrificed themselves 
for the love of their brethren, and the service of their country. 
They were followed by others who were tranquilly conversing 
with each other ; rays s of light sparkled from their eyes, and in 
their faces were to beseen the features of the mildest humanity. 
These were authors, who, having devoted their pens to the ser- 
vice of truth, had, in consequence, suffered trom the hatred 
and persecutions of powerful men, for having deserved well of 
community. 

Towards the centre of the island rose a rustic temple, whose 

noble and simple architecture was not defaced by art ; on the 
front of the temple was engraved these words : “ Here are 
received the rewards of virtue.” In the middie of the temple 
Was seated, on a verdant bank, a female, who appeared to be 
still young, and whose expressive physioguomy softened every 
heart. ‘This was a woman who had once been in possession of 
great riches, but who, in atime of scarcity, had by degrees 
expended her whole fortune in c harity to feed the dis tressed, 
who had no other resource ; she had afterwards lve id by the 
Jabour of her own hands, and had died in want and obs< curity. 
She was now surrovuded by those whom slie had, by ber charity, 
formerly 
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formerly relieved, and who bathed, with the tears of gratitude, 
the feet of their benefactress. Happiness, in the form of a 
beautiful woman, encircled their head with a crown of never- 
fading flowers, which had been woven by the hand of 
virtue. 

At this sight I thought myself transported to the abodes of 
elysium, and, impelled by the most delightful emotion, [ sprung 
forward to embrace happiness, but at this moment yirtue gently 
approached me, and covered my eyes witha veil. [I awoke, the 
scene disappeared, when, endeavouring to recollect ail the cir- 
eumstances of iny long dream, I considered whether they had 
not some resemblance to those which are passing before the 
eyes of the human race when awake. 





A SPANISH TALE. 
By Madame de Grafigny, Authoress of the Letters of a Peruvian 


Princess. 


(Continued from Page 669.) 


SABELLA, who never quitted Elvira but to go and learn 
such tidings as might be interesting to her, returned, one 

evening, later than usual. After having eagerly ordered the 
women of Elvira to retire from the apartment, “ Rejoice,” 
said she to her, “ I bring you delightful news of your lover, 
He appeared to day at the king’s palace, beautiful as love, 
adorned like an idol, and surrounded with all the appearance 
of a decided favourite of royalty. It was amusing to see the 
astonishmentof the courtiers,and the admiration of the women. 
I saw even our old goyernante follow him step by step, 
with her neck stretched out, her eyes half shut, and her 
mouth puckered up, incessantly speaking to him, but without 
being heard. Certainly, his figure is very striking, and 
his fine, languishing eyes serve to soften the haughtiness of 
his deportment ; the majesty of his form is embellished by 
a thousand charms which overspread his whole person; 
dignity reigns in every action: in short, he isa charming 
wan :— 

“ He spoke to you, no doubt,” said Elvira. 

“No,” replied Isabella smiling. 

“ Ah! hide nothing from me, my dear Isabella, I conjure 
you,” replied Elvira. “ What did he say to you?” 

“ Nothing at all,” answered Isabella. “ Be not jealous: I 
am much deceived, if the favour of the king do not so intoxi- 
gate bim as to make him forget his friends, He lovked at me, 
but 











de, 
fa 
et 

of 


ug 
tly 
he 
ir- 
ad 
he 


e, 














THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 687 
but took no noti¢e of me. He had an indolent manner with 
him, which might be taken for melancholy, if it were possible 
to have cause for melancholy in the midst of such universal 
applause.” 

“ How,” answered Elvira, “ he did not speak a word ta 
vou.” 

: © Not a word,” replied Isabella: “ must I take an oath.to 

convince you,” added she, smiling. “ Your folly diverts me. 

Your lover is free—he is happy. Why should you be 

miserable ?” 

“ How shall I be able to support so many evils,” exclaimed 
Elvira. “ Don Alvar isungrateful. Don Alvar prefers fortuae 
to Elvira. He forgets iat she is wretched ! Oh Heavens! let 
me never behold the light of day again !” 

Isabélla, astonished, knew not what to think of the grief 
of Elvira. However, she endeavoured to comfort her by 
general conversation, which is more calculated to irritate, 
than to soothe, real sorrow. None but those who have been 
the victims of love, know how to assuage its pains. 

Elvira, who remained motionless, with her eyes closed, did 
not even hear the ill-timed consolations which her friend 
éndeavoured ‘to offer. It would have been doubtful whether 
she was alive or not, but for a torrent of tears which gushed 
from her eyes.. Isabella called for aid ; but,.is there any aid 
which can be proffered for those ills whose source is in the 
soul ? 

Elvira soon felt the effects of this new calamity. Ina few 
days her life was despaired of; ‘but, what will not nature 
undergo when supported by the energies of despair ? She con- 
stantly refused to take any of those remedies with which 
they would have overwhelmed her, had she felt the least desire 
to live Bat her obstinacy produced the very contrary of 
What she expected. Ina short time, she found herself in astate 
of convalescence, which, at least, removed ail fears as to the 
aifery of her life, if it did not secure the certainty of her 
health, the progress of which was interrupted by the deep 
melancholy into which she was plunged by her endless reflec- 
tious and conjectures concerning the conduct of Don Al- 
var, 

The king had caused him to be arrested at the same time 
as Don Pedro. because it was believed he was an accom- 
plice in the crime which had been imputed to the latter, 
But jealousy, which multiplies by itself, had so far possessed 
his lreart, since the time of first beholding the stranger, that 
he was not perhaps sorry to avail himself of a reason of state, 
to avenge his own private injuries, 
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Besides, the silence of Don Alvar seemed to hitn to contajy 
some mystery. It was in .order to ascertain, this, that, 
instead of making -him a prisoner, as he bad Don Pedro, he 
was satisfied with having him secured in a chamber of his 
palace. 

The impetuosity of his feelings led him to the spot at the 
véry moment when Dou Alvararrived. His noble, tranquil; 
and steady countenance struck Alphonso with astonishment, 
anid: immediately allayed. the suspicions of, his mind. He 

ut to him, with mildness, every question which he thought 
ikély to induce him to speak; but Don. Alvat replied only 
bya firm and respectful silence. Bafiled: in.obtuining no; 
thing by ‘bis entreaties, the king resolved to’ try another 
method. 

Tarning towards his confidential minister, who alone had 
permission to follow him, he -said, “ L wish no.ather proof of 
the crimes of Don Pedro, than:this obstinate silence; of his 
accomplice. Artifice is the sole resource of dastardly, souls,; 
go,” continued “he, “ jet Don Pedro be conducted to the 
torture, and let his'sister + 

Don Alvar,:struck by these dreadful words, interrupted 
them, by throwing: himself at the feet of the. king. Alarmed 
friendship, candid truth, and noble confidence, spoke with such 
energy, in behalf ‘of Don Pedro, that Alphonso, filled with ad- 
miration, and with a sort of respect which even kings owe 
to virtue, ordered him to rise, and to declare his name, his 
fank, and his situation. Don Alvar satisfied his curiosity as 
mach as he could, without infringing upon that secrecy which 
he owed to himself ; and he then modestly exhorted the king 
not to exact anything more from him. His words, the tone with 
which he pronounced them, and the candour which was visi- 
ble in his countenance, had so powerfully excited the king's 
natural partiality for virtue, that, looking at Alvar with 
kindness, “ You surprise me so much,” said he, “ that 
you must be an extraordinary person. I will not require any 
further elucidation from you ; yet, let me know the motives 
for such asingular silence.” : 

Don Alvar then told bim, that his misfortunes having 
preceded his birth, he owed his education to a citizen, whe 
was, perhaps, too zealous an enemy of the falsehood of 
man, for, he had instructed him much more in theig 
vices than in their virtues ; that, however, notwithstanding the 
mistrust with which he had ‘inspired , him towards his fel- 
low creatures, he had caused the dgath of his benefactor by 
an unpardonable indiscretion, and that, equally to punish him- 
self for that indiscretion, and to avoid new suares, he had 
resolved to maintain an eternal silence; but that he was 
furced to break his resolution to employ truth in defence of 
y Don 
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Don Pedro, Kings so seldom hear the language of virtue, 
that they are of course struck by it whenever it does approach 
their ears. Alphonso, from that moment, never passed @ 
single day without devoting a considerable portion of itto Don 
Alvar, 

This prince, who united to much penetration a sincere desire 
to experience the charms of friendship, soon gave proofs of 
the choice which he had made of Don Alvar to replace the 
loss of Don Pedro. He heaped favours upon him with 
profusion ; he merely exacted he should have no intercourse 
either with the brother or the sister; and he attached such 
dreadful consequences to the infraction of this law, that, bad 
Don Alvar been more expert in his knowledge of the world, 
he would still have been restrained by the timidity which his 
first indiacretion had excited. 

From the moment of his first entrance into court, he became 
the prince’s favourite ; and his merit was so precisely of that 
nature which pleases every one, that envy herself could not 
condemn the choice of the king ; who, delighted to find so 
many excellent qualities combined in a single man, found 
little other ‘pleasure except in his conversation ; and Don Alvar, 
acknowledging the favours of the king, appeared solely 
sedulous to please him ; yet they were not content with each 
other. Don Alvar did not endeavour to conceal the chagrin 
which oppressed him, and the king could not help reproaching 
him with it sometimes. 

“ What,” said the prince to him, one day, when he seemed 
more than usually dull, ‘* I have raised you to the highest 
point of grandeur; I have anticipated every wish that a subject 
can form ; I have reposed more confidence in you than I ever 
did in Don Pedro. I love you, Alvar, and yet [ cannot make 
you happy !” 

“ Ah, Sire!” replied he, “ nothing can equal my gratitude. 
I never formed an ideaof sucha king as youare, My friend- 
ship, (since you command me to employ this term to express 
my respectful attachment) my friendship is the offspring of my 
admiration: but, Sire, can | bebold, without grief, that so 
many virtues and so much goodness, should produce wretched 
ness? I cannot consider the favour: with which you distin- 
guish me, but as the spoils of a generous friend, who owes his 
nisfortune to calumny alone. I confess it, Sire, his misfortune 
poisons all your kinduess to me.” 

** You offend me, Alvar,” replied the king, “ and you add 
a fresh crime to that of Don Pedro. Certain intelligence, 
opportunely given, have hindered him from completing his 
original intentions ; but, since he impedes those which | have 
towards you, I will punish him for depriving me of the pleasure 

of mnuking you happy.” 
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“ Ah, Sire!” exclaimed Don Alvar, throwing himself at the 
feet of the king, “ it is by tears alone that I can express the 
tender feelings with which your goodness inspires me. The 
more'l experience. that goodness the more am I miserable 
as to the fate of my unhappy friend. Tell bim of his crime, 
Sire, and his justification will soon appear. Since you know 
the value of a heart, Don Pedro might a 

“ No,” said the king, “ [know him. The conviction of 
his offence would only lead him to brave me. I have yet some 
pity for him. The love which Ll bear Elvira, induces me to 
defer his punishment ; but, without the confession which [ 
require of him, nothing shall save him from my vengeance.” 

“No, Sire,” replied Don Alvar; “ your majesty is too 
just.” 

“ Stop,” said the king, “ do not abuse the privileges 
which my kindness has conceded to you ; above all, observe, 
faithfully, the only law which [have imposed upon you. [ 
cannot too often repeat to you, that more than one considera- 
tion would induce me to punish the infraction of it with 
severity. When friendship and authority exact but one 
sacrifice, that sacrifice ought to be without reserve.” 

Such conversations, often repeated, were but little calcalated 
to diminish the chagrin of Don Alvar; hence, every one, who 
visited Elvira, entertained her with nothing bat the singularity 
of the new favourite; the women, especially, overwhelmed 
him with ridicule. Could he please them? He had never 
deceived any one. 

Elvira found some slight consolation in attributing to herself 
only that indifference with which he was generally reproached. 
But how justify his silence ? 

The interest of Don Pedro, and perhaps the desire of seeing 
how Don Alvar would support the sight of her, made her 
resolve to quit her apartment sooner than her strength would 
warrant. She was carried to court; and Don Alvar was neat 
the king when she arrived. 

The health of Elvira was too much affected to sustain, all at 
once, the emotion inseparable from the sight of those we love, 
and that which a dignified mind always feels when it is 
forced to humiliate itself. She would, therefore, have fallen to 
the ground, as she bent upon her knees before the king, if Don 
Alvar, forgetting every other consideration, had not caught 
her in his arms, and conveyed her toa sofa, before the king had 
leisure to reflect upon his presumption, As soon as Elvira 
came to herself, he ordered those who were about her to 
retire. The prince could no longer resist the sentiments with 
which the sight of Eivira inspired him; pale, dying, and ten- 
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fold more charming, from the modest embarrassment which she 
experienced. 
(To be continued.) 





Instances of exalted Courage in both Seves, displayed in 
different Stages of Life. 


OURAGE may be defined, “ that impatient ardour of 
disposition which contemns danger and its consequences. 
It is a virile virtue; less commendable and methodical than 
bravery ; but more impetuous, and more eager in the pursuit 
of peril. There is generally more courage evinced in support 
ing the ills of life, than in courting self-destruction. This 
axiom is confirmed by the reply of an individual, which has 
lately been cited by an Italian writer. The person alluded-to, 
afterhaving given a particular friend the most minute account 
of numerous misfortunes which he had experienced, concluded 
by demanding : “ and now my -friend what would you have 
done, had you been in my place, on such and such occasions? 
«“ T!” replied the friend, “ [would indubitably have put an 
end to my: existence.” “ I did more,”-coolly returned the 
narrator, * I endured the heavy burden of life.” 
Pepin, king of France, was so diminutive in stature, that he 
obtained the surname of “ Le Bret,” or the Short, and several 
of the courtiers made him in consequence the subject of very 
illiberal jests. Pepin was informed of this, and resolved 
toestablish his claims to respect by some memorable incident, 
It was not-long before an opportunity. offered. He presented 
the public with an entertainment, in the course of which a bull, 
of a prodigious size, encountered a still more formidable lion. 
The latter had already overthrown his adversary, when Pepin, 
turning to his courtiers, thus addressed them : “ which of you 
has courage sufficient, either to separate or to kill those furious 
animals ¢” The proposition alone made them shudder ; and no 
person ventured to reply. “ Perhaps so diminutive a being as 
inyself can effect what [ propose,” observed the king sarcasti- 
cally, saying which, he drew forth his sabre, jumped into the 
arena, stabbed the lion to the heart, and, without taking breath, 
cut off the ball’s head at a single blow! The whole court was 
thunderstruck at the display of such prodigious strength, 
und unexampled boldness ; and as it may be supposed, the 
witty lords were tbenceforward silent on the subject of his 
majesty’s stature. “ David,” observed the king, with heroic 
ardour, “ was little, but he made the giant, who pretended to 


¢outemn him, bite the dust !” 
5M 2 In 
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In a skirmish which preceded the grand victory obtained by 
the imperials over the Turks, at Hersan, in 1687, the ensign 
of Commerci’s regiment, suffered his colours to be taken. The 
prince of Commerci no sooner heard of it, than he craved per- 
mission-of the duke of Lorraine to take a standard in return from 
the infidels. By dint of intreaty his wish was complied with ; 
on which he galloped in front of the line, and perceiving a Turk 
carrying a standard at the end of a zagaye (spear), instantly 
made up to him, and levelled his pistol, which missing fire, he 
prepared to draw his sword.. The Mussulman profited by the 
occasion, and darted his zagaye into his highness’sthigh. The 
prince very deliberately laid hold of the weapon with his left- 
hand, and with his right dealt his adversary such a tremendous 
blow as cleft his head in two. This done, the young lero 
= the zugaye.out of his thigh, and bearing the fruit of 

is victory, covered with his own blood, into the presence of 
the general, sent for his ensign, whom he coolly addressed in the 
following terms: “ Here, Sir, take this standard ; it has cost 
me a trifle, and it will give me pleasure to find that you preserve 
it better than you did the last.” This singular reprimand is 
scarcely less admirable than the action itself. The emperor, 
with a view to recompence the young prince in a manner suita- 
ble to his deserts, had the standart! placed with extraordinary 
pomp and ceremony in the principal church of his capital, 

‘he empress also wrought a stand of colours with her own 
hands, and presented it to the ‘prince of Commerci, as a 
substitate for that which had been taken. 

When the Turks attacked the isle of Rhodes in 1522, the 
women of the plave were seen to render the most essential 
services to the besieged. History has in an especial manner 
distinguished a most beautiful Greek female, the mistress of an 
officer who was slain in thedefence of abastion. Thiscourage- 
ous Woman, determining not to survive a man who was so deat 
to her, kissed two children whom she had had by him, made 
the sign of the cross upon their foreheads, and with tears in 
her eyes said to them; “ It is better ye should die, than be- 
come the instruments of hateful pleasures.” Thea seizing the 
blood stained weapons of her lover, she flew to the breach, 
where afier pertorming prodigies of valour, she was numbered 
with theslain. 

The immense fall of snow which took place during the winter 
of 1784, having driven the wolves from theiraccustomed haunts, 
it happened that one of those hungry monsters made its way 
into an isolated house near Gratz in Stiria,* where a child of 


eight years old had impradently been left quite alone. The 
wolf 


* A duchy of Germany in the citcle of Austria. Gratz is the chief 
town, 
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wolf instantaneously flew upon the child, who defended itself 
with a ¢leaving-knife, but so voraciously did the beast make 
the attuck, that it actually seized the arm of the infant which 
wielded the’formidable weapon. The wolf and the child now 
fell together to the groand, the former being mortally wounded 
in the intestines, and the latter deprived of its senses by the 
pain attendant on the bite of the furious animal, The parents 
of the little hero did not return ’till four hours after, when they 
found him with his arm still lodged in the throat of the wolf. 
He was immetiiately disengaged, and with suute difficulty was 
brought to himself. Fortunately, the courageous child had 
sustained no injury save a broken finger, but such was the ads 
hitation excited by ltis unparalleled bravery, that the govér- 
nor made him a very handsome present, and the inbab:tants-of 
Gratz entered into a liberal substription in behalf of the in- 
fant hero. 
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INTERESTING TRIALS. 


LINCOLN ASSIZES, Monday, August 6. 


BENNET VU. BINGHAM. 


R. SERJEANT VAUGHAN observed that this was an 
action brought to recover the value of a horse, and dis- 
played in the strongest colours the tricks and frauds of horse- 
dealers, of which fraternity the defendant was one. The plains 
tiff wes a young man, just entering on a farm, and had bought 
a glandered horse of the defendant, which he warranted sound, 
The plaintiff’ did not enter on his farm immediately, but sent 
this horse to the farm of a friend of -his, who paid deurly for 
accommodating the animal, for two of his horses soon died of 
the glanders, taken from this beast. He was ultimately cons 
veyed to the plaintiff’s farm, and soon after his appearance 
there, two of the plaintiff’s other horses died of the same dise 
temper, two more were dragging on a.miserable existence, and 
na fifth wus likely to be in as wretched a state, These facts 
were supported by the evidence adduced, and the jury ree 
turned a verdict for the plaintiff, Damages 1501. the two first 
horses being estimated at 401. each, the two next at Q5l. each, 
and there being a balance of 71. 10s. on the horse returned. 


ar raerivvens 
FYDELL 0 WEDGE, 
UPON the fate of this trial many others depended, and a 


question was involved very interesting to the inhabitants of 
Boston, 


















































































604 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
Boston, and of other parishes contiguous to the east and west 
fens. Long previous to the inclosure of these fens, grants, it 
seems, were given to the persons who came from distant parts, 
and who built houses, and resided upon the spot, of the free 
use of the fens for feeding cattle to any amount. These. fens 
contain 25,400 acres, and a right of common was granted in 
order to encourage the settlement of families, and increase the 
population. It has been presumed that every ancient house 
possessed this right; and that it was also enjoyed by the toft- 
steads or scites of old houses that have been pulled down, 
whenever new houses were erected upon those scites; and the 
right was sanctioned by the act of parliament which passed 
for dividing the east and west fens. The present action was 
brought to establish the right of two such houses to a com. 
monage, and also the right of four toftsteads. The antiquity 
of the houses, and the character of the toftsteads, were re- 
cognized; but it was objected, that it was not enough that 
they were of this description; it must also be proved, that 
they actually have possessed and have exercised the right 
claisned. 

The judge inclined to this opinion, and quoted the case of 
the Somersetshire fens, which appeared to him similar, and to 
be the only case in point within his recollection. He con- 
fessed that, in this opinion, he had been opposed by Lord 
Kenyon, who, being a Somersetshire man, had carried his 
point againsi all the rest, but not without an act of parliament. 

Serjeant Vaughan replied, that if he must establish the fact 
of usage, he should be obliged to bring forward an ass for his 
evidence ; and he believed that his ass with long ears would 
be as good evidence as the asses his learned friend could pro- 
duce to oppose him ; and he declared that he should not be 
afraid of getting upon his neddy, and travelling across this im- 
mense fen of 26,000 acres. He then produced a declaration; 
which was admitted to be evidence, that a fisherman living in 
one of these houses kept an ass, which he always turned out 
upon the common to feed, and that he paid a person half a 

uinea a year for looking after him, and bringing him up for 

Fins to carry his fish to market on. The large suin of half a 
guinea seemed to Mr. Clarke to be the purchase-fee of an un- 

just encroachment, he taking the serjeant’s evidence not to be 
worth more than half a crown. 

Witnesses were brought forward to prove that mauy ancient 
houses actually exercised the right claimed, and that all an- 
cient houses had the reputation of enjoying the right; none 
were ever known to be interrupted in the enjoyment of it; 
many exercised the privilege who had small houses in the 
neigtrbourhood without any land; and many who have built 
houses upon the tofisteads have also enjoyed the eee 

who 
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who have inhabited even a very small house have turned out 
any number of cattle they pleased. 

A verdict was given for the defendant; and, according to the 
opinion of the court, they only who have exercised the right 
of turning out cattle, are to enjoy it; the right is lost by being 
suffered to be dormant. 


BEDFORD ASSIZES. 
COOPER ¥. EVERITT, KNT- 


AT Bedford assizes was tried before Sir James Mansfield, 
chief justice of the court of common pleas, and a special jury, 
a cause of importance, inasmuch as it should seem, that most 
land, from whence it cannot be proved tithes have ever been 
taken, has been legally exempted and freed from the payment, 
and could in all cases probably be satisfactorily proved, as was 
done in this cause, were proper research made. ‘The question 
arose out of an act for inclosing lands in the parish of Herling- 
ton, in the county of Bedford. John Cooper, esq. as owner 
of the rectory of Harlington, claimed an allotment or sum of 
money in lieu of the tithes of a farm called Herlington Grange, 
the property of Sir John Everitt. 

For the plaintiff it was proved, that the rectory (formerly be- 
longing to the priory at Dunstabie) was granted by Queen Eli- 
zabeth, in the 20th year of her reign, to the earl of Lincoln, 
and was conveyed to the plaintiff in 1808. 

For the defendant it was proved, that Ralph Pyrot, formerly 
lord of Herlington, gave to the abbey and monks of Woburn 
of the Cistercian order, in the reign of King Henry IL. this 
land, as part of his fee; and that in the 3tst year of the reign 
of King Edward the First, it was found by inquisition on oath, 
that Raiph Pyrot end his tenants held the parish of Herling- 
ton for one knight’s fee, whereof the abbot of Woburn held 
part in pure alms. ‘That in the sixth year of the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth, the land in Herlington, which had belonged 
to the abbey of Woburn, was granted by the queen to John, 
Lee, by the description of all that our grange called Pullox- 
hill, otherwise Herlington Grange, and the lands and tithes 
thereto belonging in Herlington ; and that in an indenture in- 
rolled in the chancery, in the reign of King James I. the se- 
veral closes velonging to the grange were particularised and 
named; and also therein stated, (and the owner of the rectory 
a party), that the lands in Herlington, parcel of the grange, 
had been time out of mind of man holden, used, and enjoyed, 
discharged and free of and from all manner ot tithe which 
should belong to the rectory of Herlington. The case was 

proved 
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proved for the defendant by recorda produced on the trial by 
Mr. George Vanderzee. 
Verdict for the defendant. 











ee 


Baron Graham's Address to the Grand Jury of the 
County of York. 
GENTLEMEN, 


Bt ERE is one point on which I never speak but with the 
greatest difiidence and reluctance, because I know there 
are many of you to whom I might rather apply for instruction, 
fF mean what is due from you as magistrates, and country gen- 
tlemen. You, gentlemen, must have felt that the criminal 
laws of this country press hardest on the lowest class of so- 
ciety ; not that they press improperly upon them, but because 
their poverty, and more especially their artificial wants, most 
strongly tempt to outrage the institutions of syciety, by seek» 
ing their gratification in converting to their own use the pro- 
perty of others. It is for this reason that the laws of this 
country are charged with undue severity, If, therefore, you 
would wish to mitigate this severity, you must begin (at least 
such is my opinion, which I give with diflidence, because there 
are men of the most enlightened minds who differ from me ia 
this opinion), you must begin by improving the morals of the 
lower class of society, and not by removing those terrors which 
are likely to influence persons of this class, How this im- 
provement may be best effected, I do pot presume to dictate; 
but I feel it my duty to state, that the great duty which society 
expects from you is example; for, by it, you can most exten- 
sively and effectually influence the morals of your dependants 
and inferiors ; and, if this influence is on the side of virtue, 
the benefits may be incalculable; if, on the contrary, they 
learn of you to disregard the restraints of moral obligation, 
and to indulge in those irregularities they see sanctioned by 
the practice of their superiors, the consequences will be to them 
most dreadfully injurious ; for every day’s experience convin¢es 
us how much disposed the dependants and servants uf the great 
are to copy their vices, and by so daing they become most 
dangerous to society. 

{n offering these observations, I should be most unwilling ta 
appear to assuine the air of a master or a tutor. Lam convinced, 
I may be in as much need of them as any of you; and I should 
wish to become a scholar with you in learning the best and 
most effectual means of improving the condition and morals 


of the poor. 
6 It 
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It would be most useful, and it is particularly necessary to 
impress on the minds of the lower classes of society, that the 
only means of really improving their condition, is by adopting 
a course of honest industry, and by refraining from every spe- 
cies of vice and intemperance; by these means they may hope 
to attain a higher rank,and having conducted themselves as 
faithful and industrious servants, in their turn ,become good 
masters. When this improvement shall have become general, 
it may then be safe and proper to mitigate the severity of ouf 
criminal code, which has been accused,in my opinion, un- 
justly, of being unduly severe. I say this improvement will 
enable us to take from our laws this appearance of severity, 
and do away a reproach under which they have long laboured. 
Gentlemen, | have kept my promise in not intruding upon you 
jong with observations which your own good sense may have 
more powerfully suggested, but I always feel anxious to seize 
every opportunity of directing the attention of country geu- 
tlemen to a subject so important to the best interests of the 
country. For Il never sit in this place without feeling, how- 
ever useful and necessary our labours may be, how much more 
usefully those are employed, who, instead of bringing a single 
victim even to condign and justly merited punishment, by their 
example and instruction preserve numbers from the path of 
ruin. 





PORT of MARSEILLES, 


7 port, Miss Plumptree says, is only a port for merchant 
vessels; the draught of water at the entrance is not suf# 
ficient to admit a ship of war of any size; even a 32 gun fri- 
gate could not enter unless its guns had been previously taken 
out; it is, therefore, no less secure against the inroads of an 
enemy than against those of the winds. The greatest depth of 
water is about four fathom; in some places not more than 
three, and in others not above two and a half. 





Answer, by B. Cuarvosso, of Cosawes,near Penryn,to his own 
Question, inserted November 13,no true Solution having been 
received from any other Correspondent. 


UT x==the said lesser diameter, then by the common rule 
of mensuration we have (x*+$-14.6x-4-14.67) 57854%K7 
=1128%3 ‘This equation reduced becomes x?-+-14.6x=4 
40235947, a quadratic, which solved gives x==14.0459497 
laches, the answer required, 
Vol. 50, 5.N Answer 
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Muswer, by T. Byrt, of Shepton Mallet, to W. Bickham’s Rebus; inserted “the 
28th of May. 


Ho pleasing ’tis the works of God to scan, 
And view the brillianc SUN-BEAM shine on man. 


nei A similar answer has also been received from J. Brown, of Shepton 
allet. 





Answer, by F. Woodman, of North Curry, to J. Channon’s Rebus, inserted the 
4th of June, 


OUR rebus to answer I firmly avow, 
The sign in the west is called the RED-COW. 


*+* We have received the like answers from T. Byrt, of Shepton Mal- 
Iet; Ann Dommett, of Payhembury ; and J. W. of Charmouth. 





—_ 


Answer, by Anne Dommett, of Payhembury, 10 W. Ff. Fones’s Enigma, inn 
serted Fune 4. 


HE lions prowl, their prey to ken, 
When HUNGER drives them from their den, 


&e Similar answers bave been received from Caroline Caines, at Lion’s 
te; Christopher Caines,of Cerne school; J. Brown, and T. Byrt, Shep. 
ton Mallet; }. Woodman, of North Carry; J. Milverton, of Toller Down; 
J. Kerby, of Helston; j. Biddiecombe, of Thoracombe; and J}. W. of 


Charmouth. 





4 REBUS, by J. Kerby, of Helstou. 


Pronoun to a preposition join, : 
A well-knowa bird you quickly will define. 





4 REBUS, dy Caroline Caines, of Lion’s-gate. 
PMeS IMIS, bards, a pronoun find; 


And then a num’ral call to mind; 
Another pronoun chuse with care; 
A verb you also will declare; 
An article with ease select; 
A vogel riext you will detect ; 
An article juin as before, 
My whole, a sea, you'll then explore. 





A CHARADE, by F. #. of Charmouth. 


Ta EVENTHS of what I’ve here design’d, 

Will bring a inale unto your mind, 

One letter add, "twill make appear, 

A female whoin the male holds dear ; 

And if you place 4 vowel right, 

You'll bring a male once more to light ; 

Three lettersmore will make it plain, 

A female doth appear again. 
6 POETRY. 
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THE OAK OF THE FOREST. 
[From Poems by Miss Laura Sophia Temple. ] 


HOU oak of the forest, whose dark branches sway 
O’er the wild, lonely, paths of my weed-tangled way3 

Thou oak of the forest, Ob hear ine complain 
Phat the journey of life is a journey ef pain; 
Where the piigrun of sadness his hard burthen bears, 
Where the tond child of seatiment hopes and despairs, 
Where pleasures, succeeded full-soon by disgust, 
Remind us that man is but heir of the dust. 


Ah! would that like thee I might safely defy 

All the tempests that roll o'er the wosld’s fickle sky 
Ab! would that like thee, I could calmly behold 

The murderous whirlwind its terrors unfold, 

Could raise my firm crest to encounter the blast, 
And mock at its rage as it harmlessly past! 

But never, no never, thou beautiful tree, 

Shall my spirit be firm and majestic as thee. 


Still, still by the cares on my bosom that erowd, 
Will its firmness be shaken, its fortitude bow’d? 
Still, still shall the frost-winds that ravaging go, 
Kill the buds of my fancy, as fast as they blow; 
And still shall the dart of malignity strike, 
And still shall be felt the cold look of dislikes 
For never, whilst life warms this sensitive heart, 
Will pride be extinguish’d, or feeling depart. ‘ 

Thou oak of the forest, I gaze on thy prime, 

And sigh as I view thee thus tow’ring sublime; 

For thou ’mid thy brethren will flourishing grow, 
When this bosom is cold, and this head is laid low. 

Tn the fresh gale of spring will thy green honougs wave, 
When I shall be dust in the mouldering grave ; 

Each summer that comes will) thy foliage restore, 
When I shall be wither’d to flourish no more. 


But hold! there is hope, there is comfort for me; 
*Mid the darkness of sorrow rich dawningg I see. 
Oh glimpses ot rapture that burst on my sight ! 
Oh morn that shall follow this long-during night! 
Oh world! where the weary shall endlessly rest? 
No Jonger by pow’r, or hard fortune opprest. 

Oh realins!, where my spirit shall fearlessly soar, 
When the oak of the forest will flourtsh no more. 








THE HAY-FIELD. 


F AREWELL to the town, and its bustle and noise, 
Where pity must sigh for what folly enjoys; 

I have turn’d to a scene where all nature is gay, 

Avnd rol] at my ease on a bed of new hay, 






































Ambition 
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Ambition might envy so soft a repose, 

Where nature her charms in profusion bestows, 
Where health and the goddess of pleasure unites 
To pour on our hearts the full flood of delight. 


The fragrance that floats on the breath of the wind 
May rival the far boasted perfumes of Ind, 
For sad is the gale that is laden with sighs 
Of tyrants and slaves, and untasted it dies! 


But ambition must toss on an ocean of down, 

Ere the forehead of care can be robb’d of its frown: 
Then if grandeur be pain, how much wiser are they 
Who roll at their ease on a bed of new hay ! 


Oh what are the charms of a crouded saloon! 

Where a thousand lamps blaze in the splendour of noon; 
Where beauty and youth, age and folly, are cramm’d, 
And are better delighted the more they are jamm’d. 


The windows are open’d indeed, but the breath 
Of the soul-cooling zephyr is loaded with death ; 
And those, who according to fashion attire, 

To be in the fashion, must shortly expire. 


Farewell to such folly! a meadow be mine, 

Where the breezes of health give a pleasure divine; 

And oft F’ll renew the sweet sports of to-day, : 
When, happy and thoughtless, I roll’d in the hay. H. F. 





QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


HAT’s sweeter'than Philomel’s voice in the grove, 
When it thrills on the young poct’s ear? 
‘The voice of my Clara, when, soften’d by love, 
She whispers, and falters thro’ fear. 


What's sweeter than friendship’s soft balm to the mind, 
When it soothes and asSuages our woe? 

The fond gaze of truth, with the heart-strings entwin’d, 
Which enkindles the soul with its glow. 


What’s sweeter than youthful ambition’s high pride, 
Which the victims of glory beyuile? 

The vow of affection, half-made, half-deny'd, 
With a frown melting down to a smile. 


What sweeter than cowslips that modestly bloom 
On the verge of the woodiand’s rude slope ? 

The theme of my jay, and: how hard is my doom, 
As tar too, I tear, *bove my hope. 


What’s sweeter than egiantine branches in May, 
Which the zephyr enamour’d first preets? 

The breezes that round her in wantonness play, 
As they rifle her breath of its sweets. 


What's sweeter to fancy than those liquid streaks, 
That enamel the chambersof morn ? 

The mild tinge of health, re-saluting her cheeks 
With the hue which the spring might adorn. 


And what to the north is more true than the pole, 
As it journies its round thro’ the sky ? 

This heart which stili points, "midst its fears to its goal, 
As it heaves to the winds this fond sigh, 


Tintern Abbey. THE WANDERBR 





















































